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which had subdued the son; that she might no longer be a con-
cealed wife, nor a Princess only under cover, but by a union with
the old man become at once the true and acknowledged Duchess
of Lycia. In a posture of humility she confessed her ignorance
of the Duke's quality, but, now she knew it, she besought his

Sardon for her wild speeches, which proceeded, she said, from a
istempered head, which the loss of her dear husband had affected.
He might command her life, she told him, which was now of small
value to her. The tears which had accompanied her words, and
her mourning weeds (which, for a blind to the world, she ha.d not
yet cast off) heightening her beauty, gave a credence to her pro-
testations of her innocence. But the duke continuing to assail her
with reproaches, with a matchless confidence, assuming the air of
injured virtue, in a somewhat lofty tone she replied, that, though
he were her sovereign, to whom in any lawful cause she was bound
to submit, yet, if he sought to take away her honor, she stood up
to defy him. That, she said, was a jewel dearer than any he could
give her, which so long as she should keep she should esteem her-
self richer than all the princes of the earth that were without it.
If the Prince, his son, knew any thing to her dishonor, let him tell
it. And here she challenged Leucippus before his father to speak
the worst of her. If he would, however, sacrifice a woman's char-
acter to please an unjust humor of the Duke's, she saw no remedy,
she said, now he was dead (meaning her late husband) that with
his life would have defended her reputation.

Thus appealed to, Leucippus, who had stood a while astonished
at her confident falsehoods, though ignorant of the full drift of
them, considering that not the reputation only, but probably the
life of a woman whom he had so loved, and who had made such
sacrifices to him of love and beauty, depended upon his absolute
concealment of their contract, framed his mouth to a compassionate
untruth, and with solemn asseverations confirmed to his father her
assurances of her innocence. He denied not that with rich gifts
he had assailed her virtue, but had found her relentless to his
solicitations; that gold nor greatness had any power over her.
Nay, so far he went on to give force to the protestations of this
artful woman, that he confessed to having offered marriage to her,
which she, who scorned to listen to any second wedlock, had rejected.
All this while Leucippus secretly prayed to Heaven, to forgive
him while he uttered these bold untruths, since it was for the pre-
vention of a greater mischief only, and had no malice in it.

But, warned by the sad sequel which ensued, be thou careful,
young reader, how in any case you tell a lie. Lie not, if any man
but ask you, " How you do ? " or " What o'clock it is ? " Be sure you
make no false excuse to screen a friend that is most dear to you.